24.                The Turks in Hungary.
brook no longer delay, and the fierce Zaim and Timariot cavalry in the van are hardly to be kept from breaking their ranks in their eagerness for the fray. Scimitars and battleaxes are rising and falling, and the sharp stirrups are chafing the flanks of the fretting stallions. Now the royal signal has been given; the ch&fishes are speeding like lightning over the field, the ends of their turbans streaming to the breeze. A wild wail goes up from the tabalkhana, and with its first sound the war-shout of " Allah" rings through the reverberating air, echoed and re-echoed from two hundred thousand throats until it mingles with the yell of onset. The Janissaries are already running forward, and opening a dropping fire from their calivers as they run ; and ia an instant, " like bottled whirlwind now at last let loose/' the whole of the feudal cavalry of both wings bear down at racing speed upon the enemy. The Begs and their standard-bearers and best mounted men are soon leading, the rest tailing away to the rear ; so that each squadron presents the appearance of a wedge with its point to the front, before it reaches the hostile line. Now in go the points of all the wedges almost simultaneously with a fearful ciash, with whirling' of swords and battle-axes, with the flash and smoke of firearms, with yells and imprecations and all the horrid sounds of combat, and in a minute the horsemen on. both sides are mixed in irretrievable confusion, every man fighting as if the issue of the battle depended upon his single arm. But every Christian champion has two or three Musulmans upon him. The Turkish horsemen on the left have turned the Magyars right wing, and are attacking the camp. Their numbers have forced an entrance, and the king's bodyguard has ridden to save the camp, leaving Lewis alone and unattended. The whole army was so hotly engaged that few could extricate themselves from the carnage ,to fly. The archbishop, seven, bishopvS, and twenty-eight magnates of Hungary were slain on the spot i a small remnant fled, hotly pursued by the victors. Many days after, an armoured corpse, fished from the muddy waters of a fenny stream which crossed the path of the fliers, was recognised by the jewels in the plume-case of its helmet as that of Lewis, king of Hungary. c* This woeful battle/' says J&nolles, " not sufficiently to be lamented, as the ground of the miseries of that worthy kingdom, was fought on the 29th day of August, in the year 1526/'
After^ the battle, Sulimdn marched to Buda and took possession of it without opposition. The whole country submitted to him. He returned to Constantinople in triumph, carrying with him 200,000 Hungarian captives of diverse sex and age to replenish the harems of I$tambol, the barracks of the Janissaries, afcd the row-benches of the Corsair galleys. The Hungarian""